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HURRICANE SALVAGCE!
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: Racing
for the

" said

alswaln

wck-haired
and all three stood staring
t etch, talking and gesticu-
Then the first man ran down ths
plunged into the " and
imming towards Dawn
o stood and wat
d not like the
it if they werx
could not refuse
ketch from that lonely
1ad, as he more than half
marconed, he did not
uld leave them ». But
like the idea of 2 three
v swabs on his ketch
Dawn was anchored a good ¢
from the beach. The
t with swift strokes
the rail. At a si

able's

wain gave him a h hand
. and he dropped lightly en the
stepped towards Ken and

He
d

or King of the Islands!™ he said
I knew vour ship at once, signor -
I say

S v1” answered Ken. “Who are
¥ how did you get on Lololo?
ppe Giro, signor, at your ser-

swered the Italian seaman. "It
veeks, signor, since we were wrecked
¢re, my friends and I, but I have not
fome 10 ask for a passage on your ship.”
 Oh!" said Ken, rather relieved to hear
L “What do you want, then?”

+ To ask a favour, signor. which you
%ill grant in your kindness of heart.”
fald Giro,. “Will you permit me to use
Your boat, far one hour, while you Lie at
anchor here?*

¥The whaleboat!” =said Ken, In
Mtonishment,
»"BL, sighar, We have no boat—not

¥en a cance—nothing! It is to make a
-Tip round the island. signor, to {steh one
o our friends who is hurt and canunot
¥alk. He fall, signor, and hurt his leg.
U the other side of Lololo. It is an Lhis

&de that we live, signor, in a hut under
the palms To'earry him across the

Wland, that is difficult, and he is in great
fain. Then ¥ see your ship, and I say
wiebpo and Felipe, this English signot
ti-l I*t us use his boat, for so shart a
lfl!:;'d‘“ bring our poor friend round the

King of the Islands nodded at on
b Certainly you may use the boat
R.;d' “and ¥ send o couple of

jed. signor!™ sald

. “If you will but lend the

il Is all that Y ask. My friends and

¢ MIillt'vJﬁs-and in one hour or less,

Wl‘ma‘ud r}:“nkr:}&un your boat, with a

Lh?! turned, and waved a dusky hand at
: '%0 men on the beach.  Imiiediat

. ely,
7 waded out into the lagoon and swam
“ towards the Dawn.

Modern Boy

Why had the three dagoes stolen the Dawn’s boat . . .
put out to sea? It was a mystery to King of the
Islands until he sighted the drifting derelict

By CHARLES HAMILTON

Low
‘he

" —it would be useful enough
must know that we
1t it; thev could only
t it back.”

wh

dmitted. “But that
I don’t believe
nate on the other
not tryving
know what

with
And

ng of the
n. Giuseppe
hat, which he had
ed head during his
and stooped as if
t what he picked up
ere the bare, brown ankles of EKoko.
And so suddenly was it done. that the
: ¥ over the gunwale be-
Al was happening!
o danger; he could swim
the moment he was clear
the dagoes turned its nose
ction of the reef passage and
desperate speed.

Ki

er
dropg
is black-ha

. o UFFERING

i 2 " 1[5; " gasped
) it Hudson

| “We've There was &

cackle of sur-

Been prise and excitement

from the native crew

| Fooled!” on the Dawn. Lompo

and Lufu, Tomoo

s pul 1 - — and Kolulo, and

of Lololo and back ag Danny, the cooky-
anchorage 1 11 exel ed together, as they
as the sea wa " after the fleeing boat. Ken's eyes
" . with anger. Yet he was more

hed than angry
fooled. Hudson was right
injured man on the other
to be brought round in the
were muaking for the
¥ had pitched Koko
get rid of him for

wsked purpos¢ of their own.
No rpose?
u T in' ible to suspect that they

from the island in

to flee the

As the Dawn surged up, Giuseppe threw himse)f from the
whaleboat, clambering up the wreckage to the schooner's
deck.

whaleboat without food or water.
Neither, if they had had any such frantic
idea, was success possible—for the Dawn
had only to get sail up and pursue. and
run the fugitives down on the sea. What
it all meant was beyond guessing.

But whatever it meant, King of the
Islands was not the man to be fooled
and flouted by a crew of dagoes. mm
his hands to his mouth and shouted a
the boat: ;

* Bring back that boat, you scum, or I'll
fire on you!~ ;

His shout, borne on the keen wind that
blew across the lagoon, must have
reached the whaleboal, distant as it
already was. But it was not heeded by
the dago crew. They pulled as if for
their [ives, rapidly approaching the
break in the barrier reef, where the water
creamed and lossed among the ridges
and teeth of the coral

Ken's eyes flashed.

“Lompo! My rifle!” he snapped.

Lompo ran up with the inchester.
King of the Islands levelled it across the
teak mail. Then he shouted a Ilast

Warning.

he boat flew on. Ken pulled the
er, and the bullet whistled over the
is of the rowers. It weni close
gh for them to feel the wind of il
but it produced no effect. Unheeding
they pulled on, and the boat was almost
nosing into the reef by that time.

“By gum!” breathed Hudson. “What
on earth is their game? We shall have
to get the hook up and go after them,
Ken!”

“It beats me! I've half a mind to pitch
lead right into them!” said Ken savagely.

He fired again, and the
twirled on the dark mop of Giro’s head.
The Italian gave a start, but he did not
cease to pull for a second.

Angry as he was, King of the Islands
could not bring himself to shoot down
the swarthy rascals There was no
danger of actually losing the whaleboat—
it was only a question of taking the
trouble to Fursue the dagoes. He would
not shed blood to save that trouble, He
dropped the rifle butt to the deck.

Tomoo threw a rope to Koko. The
boatswain_had swum back to the Da
and he clambered on board, drenchi
and dripping, his dark eyes gleaming
anger from his brown face.

“That bad feller dago makee this
feller stop along lagoon.” he gasped

Me likee goey along that feller, sar,
along kill that feller plenty loo much,
along lawyer-cane

“We shall have to pull out after them,
Ken. or lose the boat!” said Hudson.

Ken nodded. His eyes fixed on Lhe
whaleboat, now in the passage of the

trig




HURRICANE SALVAGE!

regl, where the water was rough {rom the
swell of the open sea. . Giuseppe, Beppo.
amd Pelipe were pulling hard for (he
Pacific, and in a minute or two more
they would be gone from sight. T
barrier ree! was high, shutting off
view of the open sea bevond: and once
the boat was past the rugged masses ol
high-piled caral, 1t would be barred !
view from the lagoon. But what
three dagoes were pulling out
could not be guessed. Outside t
reel was the roliing Pactlic,
heavily from the late hurr
ous water for an open boat, It w
Jutely impossible to guess the me
this amazing trick.

And then all of a sudden the shipmates
of the Dawn knew!

A derelict!” breathed Ken.

All round the lagogn, the high barrier
reef shut off the sea from sight—save in
the one spot where the reef passage
cpened.  And across the narrow strip of
sea that could be seen through the reef
passage a ship drifted, rolling:helplessly
on the rough water. The masts were
gone, and over the port side hung a
langle of dismantled spars and rigging.
Not a4 man was to be seen on the goc
and there was no sign of a boat!

It was a deserted ship,
l\llanmzlcn-\-uigoi by lttis erew, Bli’: the blﬂlét
it was ng down. t it lived
ihrough the hurricane that h

: n {o shelter, and sti
Up to that

as abso-
aning ot

unseen—

mﬂ. the reefl passage, and

{ame into view from the lagoon

it-had not been seen from

. it was- evident. now, that it

L _Seen by the dagoes—perhaps

from a hill or a treetop. All was clear

now—and Giro's !_\r‘ingh'lale was explained.

The dagoes wanted the boat to pull out

0 the fting derelict, for the first man

an board a derelict claimed salvage!

With cool impudence, Giro had deceived

,Rmiugt the nds with a lying tale to

et d of the Dawn’s boat, and be the
man on board.

. that he had been in a haste

—Tor, from the direction of the schooner's

the opening of

e sooner or later, and thus

anchored ketch.

e

that was ft!” .

“That was it!" Hudson grinded. “I
knew there was something—we've been
focled. If we
beat, that woul

hadn't lent
d be our salvage, Ken.

Ken set his 1i g

“We've “be%n n'ﬂed-bu: we're not
beaten yet!” he sa
and they sea's rough.
start_on

at dago our °

at the merey of the sea. pitching and
tossug waldly, the rudder swinging and
banging. Nearcr was the whaleboat, Lhe
three dogoes panting and straining at
the oars putting every . our of
strength into the pull now that they saw
the Dawn in pursult, and ‘knew that

King of the Islands was ther rival for
salvage,

Ken glared round at Koko as he
spoke.  The boy trader never forgot a
craft he had once seen; but the dis-

masted schooner was hardly in a recog-
nisable state
You savvy, Koko?" he said.

“Me tinkee, sar!” gaid Koko. This
felleg tipkee that feller schooner feller
Grampus, belong Lukwe, sar.”

“Black Furley's schooner!” exclaimed
Kit Hudson.

Ken stared fixedly at the drifting

derelict. He nodded.
Koko's right,” he said “It's the
Grampus!

lack Furley of Lukwe has
had bad luck, Kit.”
" As good as he deserves!” grunted the
mate of the Dawn,

Ken smiled.

CJim Furley's a tough eustomer,” he
said. “They're all tough on Lukwe, and
Furley's the 1oug!hm of the lot, except
Dandy Peter. ut I'm sorry for any
skipper to be knocked out like this™

t Hudson nodded assent to that.
What was salvage and a e prize
1o the first man to set foot on the Gram-
pus was deadly disaster to the skipper
who had lost his ship. Jim Furley of
Lukwe was an owner-skipper, like King
sof the Islands—though little like him
in other respects. Of all the rough crew
on the lawless island of Lukwe. Jim
Furley was one of the roughest and
the tfoughest—smuggler, pearl-poacher,
nigger-stealer, and many other things.
The shipmates of the Dawn had had
trouble with the black-bearded ruffian
of Lukwe more than once, but that did
not prevent them from sparing him a
spot of sympathy now.

Black Furleyv had had luck—probably
of a more or less questionable nature—
and set up a schooner with a native
crew to trade among the islands, in the
place of the dingy old lugger he had
conce sailed. Likely enough. all he had
was invested in the Grampus—and this
was the end of his venture—the schooner
a deserted and drifting derelict, Purley
himself shipwrecked, ‘haps at the
bottom of the Pacific. It was clear that
the crew of the Grampus had gone in
the boats—there was not a boat to be
seen on the schooner. Purley must have
supposed that hooker was going
gown when he ‘lcfl.m’her: but she still

{vg

the storm had itself out, she
still floated.™ =~ -

“Trouble with the native crew,” said
Kit, the boy thoughte.
¥ a heavy with niggers
—but you can’t punch a man out of a

Th ‘m;&nm&mmhn
tween their t and he had to go.”

“1 suppose that would be it.” assented

en

“ Anyhow, she’s derelict now.”
“Ay, ay, no doubt about that!
t.heﬂé geas a élevci?g man on
woul on d
“And he'd need it with t
down on

or y
crew of
" said

. almost

strained at the

g back at

led., wutm
after them like an

and mjgbmt rnch‘tltwbel‘wefhe
them in

leaving the shaleboat rocking beslen In
the rear, Had Giuseppe and his crew
had a dozen more {athomsto pull, they
wotlld have been bealen io the wide
But even as the kelch towered over
the sterm of the whaleboat, the bgat's
nose crashed mto the top-hamper Boat-
ing beside the dismantled schooner

mass ‘cf broken masis ‘spars, lom
canvas, ahd tangled ropes .

The dagoes drew $n the cars. and
held on 1o the wreckage. The whale-
boat rocked and danced on the
heavy sea, wrecked rigging of the
schooner wallowing round r, OCiu-
aeppe, with the aclivity of a cal,
threw himself from the boat, clulching

at the wreckage, and clambered over it
to the schooner's side—and, drenched
dripping, panting. half-drowned, rolled
on board. - -

Ken made 2 sign to Koko at the helm.
The ketch bore away, almost grazing
the floating wreckage that pounded the
schocner’'s side.

Ken shut his teeth hard. Hudson gave
an angry grunt. On the cluttered deck
of the schooner, Giusey Giro leaped
to his feet, and his biack eyes blazed
triumph and defiance at the ketch. He
nhiogted. but his words were lost in the
wind.

“They win!” said King of the [=la

Our own fault!” ted the mate «
the Dawn. $ dagc
lying, and had somet
sleeyve——"

the derelict. ol
his luck, and oun
thing encugh.”
“Little white master go
asked Koko. ~

m
s is out!

; along feiler
schooner?” Makee that

trickery that Giuseppe won 1o
salvage. But the law of the sea was the
law of the sea. There were pieniy of
South Sea i who would

stood on little ceremony in, dealing with
an outcast crew of castaway dagoes. But
King of the Isiands was not one
them. Giu Giro was first mar
board the derelict: it was his g2
And it was not Ken's say 10 do 2ns

i

wrong.
“It’s the dago's Eoko!™ ke
t feller dago siop along
Grampus!”
Koko gave an
“That feller makee this feller Koko
stop a " he “Me
ty teo much that feber
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" Bikes and at least 2,000 of the other grand prizes to give away in the
July contest—all for collecting the free Armaments Stamps being printed in MODERN BOY every week. There

are now five different kinds to be collected —BATTLESHIPS, TANKS, DESTROYERS, and so on. Cut
them out and tey to get as many others as you can—all those ¥you have collected so far (except Bombers, Submarines
and Searchlights, which have been called in) should be kept for this month's ¢ontest.

There are sixteen more stamps on this page! Add them to your collection right away, and don't forget that
you will find more of these stamps to swell your total in other papers like ** Magnet "’ and “ Gem.” Why not get
your pals interested, too ? You can thén swap stamps with them !

At the end of July, we shall again ask you how many of one or more kinds of stamps you have collected. And

RIZE NEWS ! This week we start the third lap in our Giant Stamp-Collecting race !
P We still have Five More ** Hercules : 3 -3 e

then the remaining Five Bikes and at least 2,000 of the other prizes will be awarded to those readers with the biggest
collections of stamps called for. All second-prize winners will be asked ta choose their own gifts.

Don't send any stamps yet! We will tell you how and where when the time comes.

OVERSEAS READERS are in this great scheme also and special awards will be given for the best collections
from overseas readers for whom there will be a special closing date,

(N.B.—You can also collect or swap Armaments Stamps with readers of—* Boy's Cinema,"

“ Triamph,™
** Champion,” * Magnet,”” * Gem,” * Sports Budget,” ** Detective

[AEAYAVRVA N vy Weekly,” and * Thriller ""—stamps can be cut from all these papers, but ES UL
Sfa no reader may win more than one first prize or share, of course.) 5 g
o !
g
5 % RULES, —Five Fir 5’
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, ing the lar C
g d‘:plu!;n: eof a c
;’ All dlaims for
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HURR[CANE SALVAGE! But there were 0(}1;?; t%gu&mnige;% salw and we've Do right to set foot on i
J at 3 - b g

(Continued) g‘g?g %f‘mcgmnatehg dark and - *I know! But I!mn: ul_‘.!e c!inx:rt

grim suspicion in his look. ina hunﬂ'red.‘h‘ mm. m:"re“u “:nrmg“

He staggered across to where the He had scen Giuseppe Giro scramble, ﬁgm Tt i T wet =
fllﬁ!leﬁ km(ﬁ: had nl\_i.!den and 5:ﬂc;lwcll h’(l: &E}c’i %& ?ﬁaﬂ%ﬂm 21,11. of the com- 1 lhntm - P 0

. en he te across to hree them longer ﬂﬂ;‘ﬂg 3 there

fampanion, — fierce, swarthy faces there down. Then thi shut m% fishy uttled .gs

ﬂggearcd in the sunlight on the deck
iove, looking down—knives were
leaming—the three were about to
i nd fogether. Fierce as a cornered
uijterwsh.u.rk. though he was almost sink-
§ with pain and weakness, the Lukwe
ttipper, knife in hand, glared defiance.
ome on, you scum!” he snarled.
hl\nd. without waiting to be attacked,
le made a movement to drag himself up
he ladder. The door at the top of the
?;gilmnlnn steps slammed shut. Black
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€V, overcame by his own deq:mte
gg;h reeled m:;wny ¥mm the ladder and
n, senses
laining ¢ ess enough 1o wat Black
B e =
'3' e ¥ & o a0 men on deek. 'nn.n-ﬂveunnllll
ot B S SRS D 0o it v W WY B g e i o
wuWete through here, Kitl” he said, was on board? He would have signallld ~ And Giuseppe and his Jrew | were
What do you mean?” us for help. 3 i watching, % 0
Koko hag reached the whaleboat with _ " Ay, ay—but——" Hudson shook Dawn's sails fill. to see ug
& line, and now the Hi boys were head. *There's ng On ON before the
mne‘:lgltupm e da That was that schooner, Ken. I don'l know what, ;&mm\“ still in the
o) that’ Ken had to delay for—and he but I'd rather know, before we drop her.
R T D R T Next Week
W,
himed 1o the derelict; and Ken Ture shirty mf’w’;‘“ﬂ % MYSTERY OF THE GRAMPUS

“You
Do thought of disputing his right. leg, old man!
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